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JBtOVDU&'a DBEAM OF HOMI.

r tan pit the chhildrea to bed. Alio

Unl, and Willie, tad Hoae;

tta; hare kfi tbeir Mt " Father,"

PiJtWjiSiiV""- -, doarArieeJ

DJ they link fa, and eay:

God bleu bin. and God nn him,

0u father, faraway"

Ok! ray fj D1', T,W "ck' A,,e

I keg to heboid

Im, with kerpere white forehead.

And Miad, with bar eorli of gold;

lad Willie. w jay aad --prighlly.

So merry aad fall of glee

Ok, y heart yeerni to enfold y,
My imilieg groop of lire.

I eaa be" the neiiy day, Aire

Tba earap-Iif- e gay aad wild,

Btau frim my jatreinf boeom

Tba thoorbu ofwifa and child;

Btiwbea theaigbt iirooodme,
Aad aadtf beami

I gather y cloak aboat me,

I draata audi long, aad dreami!

I thiak of a pale yeang wife, Alice,

Who looked ap la ny fata.
When the dram beat al erenin g,

Aad called ma to my place.

I duak of thee, iweattiirdlia;.
Left in the dear borne sen,

Aad my aoal ii tick with bn(ie;i
That will ool be at reiu

Oh! wbea will the war be em, Alicai

Oh' whea ihall I beboM

Bate, wiik her pore while forehead,

Aad Jf tad, with her onrlt of (old;
Aad H'llhe. m jtj aad ipnjhtlj,

r?o merry and foil of glee;

Aad mora than all, the dear wifo

tYho bora my btbet to mat

God gfltrd and keep roo afl, Alice;
God gaard aad keep me, too;

For if oalj one were mitting,
IVhtt woald the otberi dol

OU whea will the war be oeerf
Aad when ihall behold

Tbwa whom 1 lore 10 dearly
Safe ia the dear hmae-fol-

kltd Crfe

THE NIMBLE SHILLING.

A SKETCH OF EARLY HISTORY.

BY SOLITAIItR.

It U s matter of congratulation that,
with progress of refinement in the West,
the common uo of alcoholic drinks as a
beverage is fast getting oat of fashion,
and many of oar oldest and most re
spected citiaenn, mho, in their primitive
days, were engaged in the traffic, have
seen i'a evil, and set their faces against
it. We know that some of the captions
old topers, wbo still adhere to tho ardent,
sneeringly say their neighbors did not
quit until they had made their fortunes

bnt what of that ? It is evident they
are sincere in their opposition to spiritn-on- s

liqnors, when they themselves cease
the cse, as well as the sale of tho article.
In gathering material for the future his
tory of the West, we are often 6truck
with the fact how steadily that evil agent,
whiskey, has advanced with civilization,
bow many tragedies marked its painful
Birch, and how many humorous anec
dotes it has given birth to. Our purpose
at present is to chronicle one of the latter;
bat as tha family of the old Illinois
whiskey dealer have discarded the article,
na have, m the course of time and pro

pss, risen to wealth and dignity, we
nut 01 coarse omit names.

Doring the last war, when the "Ran-BW- e"

were on dntv thrnneri Wnstprn Il
linois, whiskey was a deplorably scarce

nicie, and the money to purchase it,
"bsafoand, was equally hard to obtain.
Among the old Rangers the 'con-iuice- ,,

M considered as necessary to subsistence
; but, having received

no pay for a long period, the small stock
fonds had entirely ran out. In the

metaling an old dealer had succeeded in
raiting two barrels of the comfortable
'aid, and erflcUd a small shanty near
"ft camp, where his shingle, in chalked
"Pitile, declared that
"whuk.it is areiv at six sence A 8CC."

Major Mardock, one of the old veterans,

u f0tL!0 d,yg.' in woMly Probed
to. searching his "kiverin" for a

T bit that he knew was somewhere
bUl h'S eff0rl8 t0 CbaSa U ?DM I UniTiling there were so many

Pcncs on hi, hunting shirt, that it was
jPoible to find the one which he had

r5 pocket to contain the precious
2J ,lad lt he had given itmp. He

lrn8t for two drinka until he
woM find it, hut tho owner of the ahanty

crowd
Atn to trn8t "7 of th,t

l!?vT tgaVn MaJr'" "id 7 crony.

a. th8 c,rcn"nce ; "try agin ;

in.n
glT9 nP ln Rood cause a shillin

ajuvernow u worth gold another time."
!lordld trT2n.nd at last,

d?i.JLh8LM,,m of tho . Major
KTT8 lilt,e &. nd pwhips

old fcHW,a B,!"'","y" he. "we'll give that' bai.rel riP for two feo-w- ".
ant5, no dispute."

W!r "T&T ajounred to the
Tha n.

"1,ed for tho "medicine."
doobtfnl-fcori9tPWbi,he,-

'"neb" I.:, 1.1 lunnuJ the

Tha frit taste brightened the

Major as keen as an Indian. He observed
while drinking that the dealer placed the
money on a little snelt behind Lira and
just above his head; it was within reach
ing distance, too, from his stand beside
the temporary connter upon this- discov-
ery be at once acted.

"Well really," says h "that staff is
sntmV like; thar'a body to it that tiekd

a Feller's vitaKty--
at thVtre

cm, aaaea no, "x coma ngai xngans
at half wages, ef they'd only feed me
from seen a cow s milk as is in that bar
rel. I do thinb we'll go-- another.''

Bill signified assent, bnt looked at the
Major with some surprise and inquiry in
his countenance, as to where be would
find another bit; but the old ranger soon
opened his eyes wider. The dealer bad
no sooner stooped to draw from the bar-

rel, than the Major picked ther shilling off
the shelf and paid it over again for tho
drinks.

"I know'd yon bad money. Major,"
said tho dcalor, "ef yon could only consent
to shell it out ; but you're getting con-earn-

close fisted in your old days."
The Major laughed at the remark, as

he replied: "Well, you're a cnnnicK ear-pe-

Jo, and bound to make snthin' ont
of ns fellers. I declare that licker is so
tremengns that it's sot me cravin' in my
innards 1"

"Don't give it np yit, Major," chimed
in the dealer ; thar's more whar that
come from, and of the same brewin'. I
know yon have been sufferin' far these
lew days past cause you didn't like to
'open,' and I bated precious bad to re-

fuse yon ; hut whiskey costs a powerful
sight afore it gits here."

"Well, we will jest take anulker atom
of a drink, and then lumber," says the
willing Ranger. The shilling was pick-
ed off the shelf, and went throngh tho
same process again, with equal satisfac
tion. After swallowing another round,
the Ranger smacked his lips and made a
move towards tho door, and turned back
again.

"I thought yon'd think better of it.
Major," said the dealor ; "sech stuff as
this don't stay long in these diggins.
You'll go another, I guess."

"Well, jest one more," says the Major;
"I declare I think it war some sech lick
er that tempted Adam, instid of an apple,
as the scriptur sez. It is all sufficiently
enticin' to tempt a coon out of a holler
log. if the dogs war arter him."

In reaching for the shilling this time
the Mfijor was so eager, and a little exci-

ted withal, that he drooped it down right
before the owner of the shanty.

"Hello 1" says he; "that thar shelf
must be eittin crowded when they are
droppin' off or is this yours, Major ?"

"It's yours now, answered the Ranger,
for these last drinks; and Jo, ynr is wish-i- n'

yon Bray git bit so often."
"Tbanky, Major ; tbanky," said Jo;

"I'll drink that myself "and he did.
The Major and Bill retired with the

honors, and as they were passing through
the door, Jo wan feeling on the shelf for
his shillings, but the hunting skirt coin
was nil that the search produced.

"Bit, by thunder!" exclaimed he, and.
coming to the door, he shook his fist after
the old Ranger, exclaiming; "1 might
hev know'd a pizen old In -- in killer like
yon had no money yon shan't hev an-

other suck out of this barrel, ef yonr old
melt and gizzard was freezin' inside on
you.

Queer Things. We know lazy, shift-
less, trifling devi's, who never pay a
dollar of taxes in their lives, who are
howling twelve out of the twenty-fou- r
hours about " the enormous taxes we are
burdened with."

We know men, the seat of whose pan-

taloons display the flag of distress at half
mast, who conld not bay the nail of a
nigger if able-bodie- d slaves were selling
at a dollar a dozen, who fly into a pas-

sion if they hear of an attack npon slave
property.

We know the men who never did a
day's work in their lives save when
borrowing or stealing was impossible
wbo are howling like wolves against
' niggers coming North to compete with
the labor of white men."

We know men who never had an entire
dollar in their lives, spend hours in ex-

patiating npon the danger of paper cur-

rency.
There are queer people in the world.
Nine-tent- of all the talk upon the

above topic is done by the classes men-

tioned.

It is stated that when Gen. McGlellan
heard of the crossing of the
he buried his face in his hands, Ac. JK

B. Patriot.
It is stated, and it i( a fact, that when

Gen. McClellan heard the thunder of the
cannon at Manassas, where the gallant
Pope was straggling manfully against an

foe, he smoked his cigar ,in
gloomv solkinesf, refusftg to do anything
tn nid'hia brother General; and two day

after Pope'a defeaC telegraphed his lick--

spittle, tne lnsnoorainam wcuor-oa- s

Fitz John Porter, to obey Pope's or-

ders,!' Jf McClellan had done his dnty

daring his seventeen months service, the

war would have closed montha ago, and

trumi would have been no battle of Fred
ericksburg. IndeptiuleM Democrat.

TWv tAn nrl a half of oysters were
stripped from; the copper of the French

iron-da- d irigaw, wi- - "
since.; f '

Why did object to be-- :-

.'. tn. CVirt Warren? Because Kr--

tin' wasn't bis forte.
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Rappahannock

overpowering

Vallandigham

TrfE HATfZ&CKf 07 fBSOtf.
We're march! iff to tho field, boji, we're going la th fig'.

Ebostiog tho battle-cr- of freedom;
aura for tho Uaiott aad the right,

7r r
CHORUS.

Iba tjaloa fororcrl barfah, boya, haHot
Down with tho traitor, ap with the atari

For" we're atarchirg to th field, boyi, going to to fight.
Bbontlog th baule-er- j of freedom.

tVa'wrtlmoe'lb rebel boat, boya, with feahn bearti
nd tno,

Sbdilinj'th battlTy of freedom;
Add we'lfihow what Unci Bam baa for lojaf nih to do,

Shotting th battle-cr- y of freedom.
Tho Union fore re r, &e.

it we fall amid the fray, boyi, we'll face them to the leaf,
Shooting the battle-cr- of freedom;

Arrd onrcomradea braae ihall baa ns, la they go raibing
pait,

Bbooting tha battle-cr- y of freedom.
The Union forerer, Ate.

Yea, fo- - Liberty add Union we're ipringici'to'llie figbf,
Shonting th battle-cr- of freedom ;

Add (ho tfetorj ihall be oart, for we're riling In onmight,
Shotting th battle-cr- y of freedom.

The Uolon forerer, fcc.

"tin, well raUy round th flag, boys, well Ally once again,
Shooting th battle-cr- y of freedom;

And we'll rally from the hill aid, we'll gather' from th
plaid,

Bbesflng tho oattle-cr- of freedom1.

Tba" Union forerer', fee.

We are iprlnglng to th call of our brathara gob oefore,

Bbooting th battle-cr- of freedom;

And well fill the racant rank, with a miDion freemen more,

Shooting the battle-cr- of freedom.

Th Union forerer', tit,

We'll welcome to oar nnmbera the loyal, true and brare.
Shooting the battle-cr- of freedom;

And althoogh be may bo poof, he ihall' nrer be a ilare,
Bbooting the battle-cr- y of freedom.

The Uoion forerer, to.

So we're aprlnging to tb call, fromr tiro Eut and from tha

Weit.
Shooting th battle-cr- y of freedom;

And we'll hart Ih rebel crew from th laetf we lor th
belt.

Shooting the battU-v- y of freedom.

Th Union forerer, tie.

FOURTH OF JDLY ORATIOIf.

BT TOST LEIGnTENBEROER.

Delivired al a Barbecue, during the War
of 1812, but equally appropriate at this
time.

Shitlemeh Shitizens : I must dank
you for do honors you hash bestowed up-

on me in bitching upon me for shbeaker,
and 1 dinks yon will not reboot pecanse
when a Tycheman shpeaks he hash al-

ways eomediog to 6ay. You know shen-tleme- ns

dat we hash met in honor of a
day when your Goncress agreed to blay
de Old Harry mit de English, and trive
dem over de vater to deir own guntry ;
I 8 ay yonr Goncress, shentlemen, pecanse
at dat time I vas in Sharmany, and dids
run from mine guntry for trinking de
bickle of a shentleman's crout dub ; but
since I come here I eets more cront of
mine own as he and all his family does

own in deir life-tim- e bnt dat is noder
here nor derc. Yon vill exbect me to
shbeak upon bolitics, and I does study a
creat teal upon bolitics ; and ven I gets
mine togskin lined mit whiskey, I feels

more pig as every pody, ana cans dais
order religion or bolitics mit any man
in de vorld put dat is noder hero nor
derel'

I shall gompare dis covernment, dat
ish de American covernment, to a pig
korsh ; and yon know he must be bretty
pig, order how conld he garry so many
beoples on his pack pnt dat ish noder
bore nor dere. All beoples acree dat he
ish a fine borsh. Pat some dink de
French horsh conld peat him, and some
dink de English horsh conld peat him,
pat I dinks ven he gets proke to de pri-dJ- e,

and hash good riders bon him, be

vill oat-ru- n dem poth so far dat dey not
sees his dail. Pat be ish just like mine
old horsh. I mean oldSholly. leans
make Sholly blough in de gorn I rides
him to de market, de mill, de shtill
house, de plack-smit- h ahop, and some- -

dimes to de meeting, and ne coes asn wen
ash any horsh ; pnt only let one of de
poys kit on hish pack and pegin to. gut
deir gapers mit him, and he shows dem
de cronnd and coes away mitoot dem.
Ven old Shorge Washingtonpdid ride
him in de new American pridle, and
garried Yankee Shon pehind him, do he
wash bnt young, he goes bretty well mit
em. dill de whiskey poys in de west parte
of Bennsylvania kets hold o de pridle
and dries to shtop de horsh and pull dem
off; den he pegins to shnort and shtamp
and woald have kill boor Mitchell, only
old Shorge did save his life. And ven
old Shorge would ride no longer, dey
puts Yankee Shon on pefore, and Dom a
SbeffetsoB behind him, and de horsh
coca pretty well ; only some dink dat
Yankee Shoa hold de pridle doodight,
and spar him doo much; sad dry to ride
like de English sbockies. And when
Yankee 8hon had rid once round, dey
bate Dom Shefferaon on pefore, and dat
gnck old Parr pehind him, and de horsh
coca nicely. Pat some dink dat Sheffer-so- n

bay doo much for de Louisiana pas-

tures', and say de crass so was shtrong of
de monies it woald make de horsh sick ;

pot it makes him trive and look, shlick
asb a mole. And ven Parr pegins to
brick about his dail he gicks him, and
dey bnts GHnton on pehind. And ven
Dom Shefferson's pritches wash worn
and Jiia packsidevaa sore mit riding, and
would nde'no.more, dea rUy bnts Mad
Shetnmy on pefore ; and along cornea do
English horsh tai't a pran but shockey oil

his pack de Briece Bmierjt Idinka dey
callhim, and he paster Sbemmy for a1

rashe, and Shemmy dieVmot jiketoehtart
de horsh pecanse he yaaK-youo- pat de
ungusn Bhockey;M KMmj pantenBg him
till Shemmy kets metff ydej sbtart for
a rasuo, ana ronja jjejt PWrmi aey went,
better shkelter. .WebeBAet'deyahterton
dejsea. Mad ShemaateijPWar, ahead,
de 'English' shockay couidf"not"slimeTt
him shtinck: put after a while de Eng-
lish horsh kain crormd, andash dey bam
py Detroit, de Amerfoaa horsh make a
plunder over an old Hall, and hads like
to proke hish neck, and de English horsh;
ket ahead not at de Lakes S'henlmv
give hish whip' a grack, and pass py de
English 8docKey like pnrd, and some
dink de English shockey hads lost hish
whip oder hish spar. Pat ven dey same
on de blains at Washington, de Amer
ican borsh trop dail, and de English
shockey wave his gap, and shouts, and
dinks he wins de rashe ; pat de Ameri-
can horsh soon gets hish wind' again, and1
de English shockey conld notdouch him
any more to de end : and at de coming
in place on de Orleans fiats, de English
horsh was tubbletistanced, and de Euro
pean sbockies dink de American horsh
is as cood a horsh ash ever game on de
dart.

Pat, snenflemen', dere is one dingfoshe
a creat teal of mischief dere is so many
vants to ride on de pack of de bnblic
horsb, dey would be enough to kill him
in tree days. One dinks dat he can ride
him more petter ash dat one, and dey ket
by de ears apont it. You tush know
Vat I means, dere ish one Vants to com-
mand on de sea one wants to pe gom-rnissar- y,

dat he sheat de soldiers out of
deir brodo and deir speck ; anoder wants
fo be bay master, dat he shpeculate on
deir monies? and if dey cans nit ket deir
ends answered, dey ket as mad as de
yelTow shakets ven de pear scratches np
deir nest. Now, shentlemen shitizens. it
ish blain ash te taylight dat we cannot
all pe Bresidents, and Goncressmen, and
Shudges, and Shenerals, and de whole
poderation of officers, and some of ns
mnsht co mitout dem ; for as I said pe
fore, if nil wash to mount de bublic horsh
dat vants to ride hirnr, we should soon
kill him ash lead ash a hammer. Yes,
shentlemen, dere isb enough of de Hart-
ford Convention and deir friends sat em
dere, to pre alt hish pack pone de first
shnmp.

Now shentlemen, 1 own dat I loves
money ash well ash oder beoples, and 1
dinks I conld make it faster if I was
Bresident of de states, or Goncressman, or
Shadge, or Sbeneral, dan I toes pv sellin
mine crain, or pork, or putter, or paeon,
put I never kets mad apout it mine
head or mine heart never aches pecanse 1
ish nit on de bublic horsh' and ash I
cans nit ket on his pack mine self, I dry
to ket such on as l dinks will not ride
over me rough shod, and dat ish all
gare for. I bloughs mine field all tay.
ana ven 1 comes in at night I dakes a
cood shtiff crog, den I gets mine sbmoke
bibe aad shmoke mit mine fraa, den I coes
to ped, and ash soon ash my head ish
town I am asleep, and Inevertroam about
gommissions. Shentlemen, I would
shbeak more bolitics, bnt I see dem
blaguy gooks are caping at me, and lets
de meat pnrn on de spits and de tinner
will all pe shpoiled so if yon will hand
mo de pottle and de bitcher, I vill pe
shot troo de knee mit de groch of a pack
saddle if I tosh not dake a cood sbwig do
de long life and brosb'erity of Mad Shem-
my and de BDBLIO HORSH.

Art Incident. The Indianapolis Jour-
nal tells the following good story of Peter
Apple :

The following incident has been related
to ns, and is vouched for by onr inform-
ant : "Peter Apple, of Oakland, ia this
County, was lately recruited for the 11th
Indians, and took part in the attempt
to storm one of the Yickshurg batteries.
The rebel fire was'so destructive that onr
army recoiled. Apple, the "raw re-

cruit," " didn't see" the backward move-

ment, and kept 'going ahead nntil he
came right np to-on- e of the rebel guns.
caught a gunner-b- y the collar, and
bronght bim within onr lines, saying :
" Boys, why didn't yon come on. Ev
ery fellow might have got one." We
have heard of no more daring act of
bravery than this little incident since the
war began."

General Carey, of Cincinnati, a Con
servative, in a lite speech said: "The
rebels are guilty'bf a crime, bnt wa ihall
be guilty of a greater one if we 'do not
crash them." - Jl

Some Copperherd women ia Penasyl--

vrnia presented the rebels .with bouquets,
few days since, for which kindness, they

had returned to them property stolen by
the rebels.

John Van Baren is aboat to retire to
Lindenwold, and become a fanner. Like
" the most renowned of worthy wights,"
he seeks repose ia retirement. He's a
sensible man.

A, stranger in Pittsburgh, on Monday,
offered to bet 830 that Lee marched npon
that city. He was taken before a Pro-
vost Marshal, as a spy. .

In a recent raid on the Combahee,
wherein' Kansas Montgomery was in
command, the number of negroes taken
was 720.

Generals Grant-aa- d Pembertoa. were
some vears atrolieuteaanta in the resrular
army, and were statioaed at Detroit.

THBXBOV JutftP.

Bwaet linger of lb draaai fM,
idle an yoar barpe ergold; ,
And ya weep yonr lot, that liea
I tb gloom of thander akUa.

Alii! yd are bora too lite.
For lb yeara of peace are o'er;

,. And yonr gentle bearti deny
Onr grander age ofwar,1

T are born tncriit"riooTa!erJv4"''Jf '--"

And warp in aaln yonr fate)
And the yeari gon by!

Tonr waib are drowned1
in tb ocean aonnd

Of trampling armies, without end.
That onward, onward, onward throng',
Waiting the linger and th long

That tbey can comprehend.

With faithfal rhythm and rhyme
Ofboita that march in time,

Other melodlea accord;
Eager wordi inblime,

Of mniket and of iword.
Who woald oor Iron age compel,

Mmt ttrike londly to be heard;
Loodly mait he ling, and well.

To Iron harp, with iron word.

LETTER FROM ORPHEUS C. KERR,

After due" consideration of the different
points of the Compass, my boy, and a
fair estimate of claims of each to superi-
ority, I am inclined to give tho preference
to the Great Northwest. It is the Great
Northwest that we are indebted to for onr
best facilities of sunset; soma of tho great-
est hogs of the day come from Cincin-
nati ; tho principal smells of the ago be-

long to Chicago; and the whiskey of Lou-

isville has almost entirely superseded the
pump onr forefathers. Hence, my boy,
it was with a feeling akin to reverence
that I witnessed the arrival in Accomac
of a delegation of high moral Democrat-
ic chaps from the Great Northwest, the
Other day ; their mission being to protest
against all lurther continuation ot a war
which has degenerated into mere blood
shed for the sake of New England ; and
to suggest that a convention of all the
States be at onco held in Kentucky, to
arrange a Peace that shall be accoptablo
to the Great Northwest. I was asking
the thoughtful Chairman of tho delegation
what were his particular grievances, and
says he :

"This war is raining much valuable
real estate in-- the Great Northwest, of
which I and my fellow-bein- are pro-

prietors, and cannot continue without
proving the entire destruction of some of
our largest cities.. Just before tho war
broke out," says the thoughtful chap,
impressively, "I gave a three years' note
of 6even hundred and sixteen dollars
and fifty cents for the City of Rome, sit-

uated on the future lino of the Atlantic
and Pacific Canal, and divided into four
hundred water lots of five fathoms each
Ab soon as the Atlantic and Pacific Ca
nal Was built, the water would havo been
drawn off by means of eighteen large hy-

draulic pumps supported by Eastern cap-

ital, leaving the lots ready for building
purposes. The main street wonld then
have been graded and paved with the new
patent Connecticut sub drainage pavement,
and wonld have extended two and a half
miles in a perfectly straight line, with a
horse railroad through the centre. The
various other streets I should have named
numerically, commencing with 'First
street which faces upon tho Atlantic and
Pacific Canal, and so going on to 'One
Hundred and Seventy-sixt- h street,' and
so on. These streets would have been oc-

cupied exclusively by brown-stone-fro- nl

residences, with a flag staff bearing our
national banner on the roof of each ono,
and rented to small private families with-

out children. The full lots on the main
street wonld have been need for tho City
Hall, the Lnnatic Asylum, tho Custom
House, the Home for Deranged Persons,
the Merchants' Exchange, the Corn Ex-
change, the Refuge for tho Insane, the
Grain Elevator, the Institution for Friend-
less Maniacs, the Principal Pork Packing
Establishment, the Hall of Records, the
office of the Superintendent of Central
Parks, the Madman's Snug Harbor, and
the Municipal Bar-Roo- The 63 prin-

cipal banks would have discounted bills
of exchange at sight for the benefit of the
numerous foreign vessels constantly arri-
ving at the principal pier by way of the
Atlantic and Pacific Canal, and the Fire
Department would have been limited to
twenty-thre- e hundred hose carriages and
engines, with an educated Chief Engineer."
Here the thoughtful Democratic chap
gnashed his teeth, and says he : "But
the City of Rome has been entirely retar-
ded by this here Black Republican New
England war npon the sunny South,
with which the great Northwest baa no
earthly quarrel whatever."

I was pondering a! reply to this' very
reasonable speech, my boy, when word
was suddenly bronght that one cf the
Mackerel pickets bad jast assassinated a
yonng Confederacy, who had only fired
twice upon bis inhuman murderer. No
sooner did the thoughtfal proprietor of the
City of Rome hear this sickening news,
than he at once formed the Democratic
chaps into-- a coroner's jury, and hastily
proceeded to hold a high moral inqaest
upon the body of the lamented dece&sed.

There being no witnesses to examine,
and nothing in the pocket-book- " found
npon the body, the proprietor of Rome
removed two tears with bis red silk hand-

kerchief, and briefly summed np the case.
Kneeling desolately beside the cold re-

mains, and taking one of the lifeless hsnds
within his own, he sniffed feelingly, and
says be :

"Tba yonng man which is here before
'ns. is another of them noble souls that

have fallen gory sacrifices of the Malock
of War."

"You mean 'Moloch of War,' " says a
juryman.

Whereupon be was committed to ens-to-

for contdmpt of court.
"This young man," contirJhed the Pro-

prietor of Rome,-- "may have good causa
to hate and despise the radical abolition
TWstjrInfcso'f,'-Newr-T3hgland- , bnt ho had
no quarrel with the glorious Democratic
party of the Groat Northwest which is
now blindly fighting for his wooden-nutme- g

foes. I will venture to say," says
the thoughtful Roman, with great emo-
tion, "that he cvcnlcvetl the Great North-
west in bis heart. Behold how freely he
permits mo to clasp his left hand to my
friendly bnz'zom, even though he is dead."

Just then, there was a sudden silence,
my boy, for tho right hand of the deceas-

ed young Confedeacy was observed to be
slowly rising in tho air 1 Overcame with
awe, the jury gazed upon tho strange
spectacle, liko men under a wizard's spell.
Slowly, slooly, the hand nroso, rratil
nearly abovrrTae foco of tho slain Con
federncy; then it descended until it reach
cd tho half averted countenance of tho
dead, and convulsively seized tho noso
between tho thumb and foro-finge- r.

Tho proprietor of tho City of Rome
changed color, and says he : "Well
ahem 1 it can't bo that ." Here ho
looked more closely at tho body, and says
ho : "I am at a loss to explain this

phenomena."
A venerable juryman of much shirt-colla- r,

coughed to attract attention, and
says ho ; "I should tako tho present at
titude of our departed Confederate broth
er to bo that of a man who smells some
thing obnoxious."

Hero tho Proprietor of Rome suddenly
dropped the hand of the deceased Confed-
eracy, and says be :

"Why, ho must mean to insult the
Great Northwest."

"Yes," says the venerable juryman,
"There can bo but one construction of the
present offensive attitudo of this dead
yonng being."

Tho thoughtful proprietor of the City
of Rome deliberately took off his specta-
cles, blew his nose, buttoned his co it up
to his chin, and says he: "I have always
advocated a vigorous prosecution of the
war, and believe that full nine-tenth- s of
our gallant troops are Democrats. What's
the yordict?"

Tho shirt-collare- d Juryman waved his
hand impressively, and stys ho : "We
find the deceasod guilty of contempt of
Conrt in the last Degree."

Then the Democratic chap3 from the
Great Northwest held an enthusiastic
mats meeting on the spot, and unanimous-
ly resolved that neither Kentucky nor In
diana wonld resist tho Conscription Bill,
should it bo found unsafe to do so.

Believe me, my boy, when I say that
the great Democratic party is staunchly
loyal at heart, however its head may
seem to err at times ; and never will it
tako a side with the enemies of tho conn
try, even while those enemies make offers
to it not only aside but afront.

Upon going down to Paris on Friday,
I fonnd the and specta
cled Mackerel Brigade greatly excited and
demoralized by the insidious report that
their famous new General, the Grim Old
Fighting Cox, had actually washed him-

self. This injurious rumor, my boy, sug
gested such humiliating national recollec
tions of thoso days of consummate strat
egy, when a certain egotistical comman
der indulged in tho vanities of soap and
hair oil, that the Brigade were natural
ly terrified. Finally, however, tha ab
surd story rccivcd a qnictns, when the
Grim Old Fighting Cox was seen riding
slowly on his unostentatious steed, the
"Pride of tho Canal,"sdres9ed in the un-

assuming Republican habiliments of a
stern and. inflexible coal-heave- r. It is
needless to my, that be had not washed
himself. This war is at length beginning
in earnest.

It is beautiful to see how the Grim
01dfFighting Cox is improving the mor-

als of the venerable Mackerels, and win-

ning their affection confidence, and respect.
Coming unexpectedly npon a Mackerel
wbo had just laid aside his umbrella and
removed his spectacles, in order that he
might weep tho more freely, he fired a
pistol over his head, "and says he :

"What's the matter, my dear sir ?"
"Oh!" saya the poor Mackerel, sobbing,

"I am in sore need of the pay which is
due me, for two years' faithful strategy
to the Union, and know not where to get

' 'it." -
The Grim Old Fighting Cox. was much

affected, and says he softly : "Yocfmust
humbly kneel, and beseech Providence
for it."

The afflicted chap toyed with his spec-

tacles, and says he: "Bat suppose Prov-
idence should refuse V

"Then come to ME 1" thandered the
Grim Old Fighting Cox, 'with the air of
a stern national parent.

I cooTd relate hundreds of such insig-
nificant ane'edotes as this, my boy; though
when tho Grim Old Fighting Cox tells
them himself to all tho reporters of the
reliable .morning journals, be inyariahly
desires that they shall go no farther; bat
other great events demand my immediate
attention.

It was very shortly after the victorious
bat disastrous blowing-u- p of the Mack-
erel iron-plate- d squadron, the "Secretary
Welles." on Dock Lake, by the infatua
ted Confederacies, of Peir No. 1 it was
shortly after this event, which I duly re-

counted at the time that onr unconquer-
able oltTssa 'doe. Rear 'Admiral Head,
invented aa entirely new iron-cla- d, after

Ba

the model of a Quaker hat, the turret b&
ing of solid iron all through and, so ar
ranged that it conld be used to cover the
gangway amidships. In fct, my boy,
the turret was a movable block of iron,
with the swivel gun mounted on top ; iof
that if the turret happened to, ba hit, tba;
artillery would aot be disabled, aad if
the artillery was disabled tba tnrre.
wonld still.be.M g6.aaaMalvcr:.( Pat
ent applied for. There was some
discussion as to what name should be
given to this formidable monster, nearly
the whole six barreled. Indian language-havin-

g

been exhausted by our national
navy ; but finally, it was resolved to call
her the "Shockingbadhat" an old Choc--'
taw title of much simplicity, signifing
originally "The Head what errs," but
now understood as meaning "The Head-
waters."

There has' also been a great improve'
raent in tho swivel gnn, my boy, which
has beon so reconstructed as to remedy
tho evil of immediate bursting so com-
mon to our heavier ordnance. A com-mitt- eo

of Mackerels having been appoin-
ted to cximine our national ordnance- -

system, and discover tho cause of it? in
efficiency, stated in their able report that
the causes of the frequent bursting of onr
larger guns are:

First The powder nsed in propelling'
the appropriate missle against the enemy.

Second Tho addition of an incendia
ry spark to said powder.

It was further stated in the Report
that although tha barrel of a gnn waa
frequently fractured when it exploded,
there was no record of the touch-hol- o ev
er having exploded ; and the committee'
believed that this curious fact should
serve as a valuable suggestion to tha'
manufacturers of future heavy ordnance.

Acting npon this truly valuable sugges-
tion, my boy, 'our stern old son of Nep-
tune caused his swivel gun to bo recon-
structed npon a novel principle; the'
touch-hol- o was extended to tho usual siza
of a barrel, and tho barrel was reduced
to tho usual size of a touch-hol- o ; so that
although the terrible weapon looked pre-
cisely the same as ever, it was in reality
completely reversed.

But whilo the "Shockingbadhat" way
boing built and receiving her terrifio
new armament, the shameless Confedera-
cies on tho Pier in Dnck Lake had been
industriously building Fort Piano and
mounting it with their villainous horso
pistols ; so that when the new Msckrel
iron-plate- d squadron was ready for car-
nage and fishing, there was a hostile pro
jection in tho way.

"Uhip my turret l says Rear Admi-
ral Head, in his iron-plate- d manner, "t
think I shall havo to blow a few mors'
Rebels into eternity smash my cue-ma- te

1 if I don't."
I stood npon the shore of Dock Lake,

my boy, with a bit of smoked glass to
my eye,' when onr new monster of the deep-cam-e

abreast of Fort Piano, and Rear
Admiral Head commenced to reconn6itrt
throngh a pocket microscope. The vener-
able commsndcr gazed steadfastly throogb
it for a moment, and says he :

" Crack my plates I if I don't sea air
insect on the wall of the hostile work."

There was indeed a solitary Confedera-
cy, my boy, seated upon the front wall of
Fort Piano, dining rnmptnonsly npon
some fresh hoe-cak- e, and says he :

" You can't pass here, withont a New
Jersey ferry ticket."

(New Jersey, my boy. is now a Sou-
thern Confederacy, or a Peace of one.

I could hear the glorious old naval
hero say, in a suppressed voice, to tha
intelligent Mackerel crew on top of tha
turret: '

" Depress your weapon four points to
windward, grease the ball, and fire al
his stomach."

In another instant tha wholo landscana'
shook with a tremendous explosion, jar-
ring the Admiralso greatly that his spec-
tacles fell off, and causing his blue cotton
umbrella to tremble liko a leaf. The ball
ascended to' the zenith in a parabolical'
curve, and was lost among the other
planets. I do not think, my boy, that
tha Confederacy wonld have been offend
ed at this, had not the sadden noise caus-
ed bim to jump in such a manner that ha
uroppea nis noe-caz- e irr toe uin. upon
this occurrence, however, he sprang to
his legs on the wall, drew np along pola"
from behind, disrespectfully cracked onr
glorioas old Rear Admiral over the bead
with it, and then commenced shoving a
the turret of tha " Shockiogbadhat."

Perceiving the great danger of tha
squadron, and unmindful of his own?
wound, the venerable sea-do- g battilr'
grasped at the pole, and says be:: ,

An, now, what do yon want to do
that for, Mr. Davis? What's thcuar
of pushing my' turret overboard Tr

tie said this so mildly, my boy, thai
tha Confederaey'barst into- - a prodfgiosa
horse-laog- h, and drew in bii.pole again

As no possible good conld be attain
ed by taking Fort Piano, the' indomitable
old Rear Admiral at once returned with
the squadron to his original anchorage J
having gained all that waa required, aad
proved his iron-cla- d monster to be tally
qualified for actual, service. Everything'
is now ready for the anticipated conquest
of Dock Lake."

I give yon the above in quotation
marks, my boy, because it is tha oflcial
report, as it appear ia all tha reHaMe-mornio-g

journals, and clearly and satis-
factorily explains everything, Tba first
of April is close at band. - '

f Ypnrs, fortuitously, 3,
OarHxcs C. Koju

Orpheus 0. Kerr U a case.


